CHAPTER XIII
A Consultation with Counsel
HOSANNA THE BARRISTER was to meet Old Friery the
Coroner in Golly's back at ten. It was getting on
for eleven now. Christy Friery was called " old/' not
exactly for his age, but for the length of time he had
been before the public as City Coroner. He was
just as often called Red Friery, on account of the red
beard from under which his belly began, and into
which his two long cheeks flowed like pink blubber
from a pair of foxy eyes with yellow-white lashes,
some of which were stubbed at the ends like the legs
of a fly, as a result of his attempts to light a cigarette
in a breeze. He always wore a black silk hat and a
black frock-coat, with a black alpaca waistcoat to keep
him cool and yet professional. It was said that the
tailor who had taken his measure was out of pocket
because he had not taken it as quickly as the book-
makers.
Hosanna the barrister was different.    He was a
tall, thin, low-shouldered man with a sudden stomach
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